My Embrace

Sad moods "Shared" aren’t quite as bad,
So write me when you need.
Some of your heart will meld with mine
Each time your words I read.

What is said, I will not judge
That’s not my will to do,
But when you feel alone and sad
With words I’ll support you.

And though we are so far apart,
We can't speak face to face,
I’ll type words and use my poems,
To give you my embrace.
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